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my Lords, let it be for our sakes, her unhappy servants, who, having had the honor of living with her so many years, cannot part from her so suddenly and without time for preparation. Consider this also, my Lords, that a woman of her rank and condition should have some time in which to arrange her affairs. What will become of her and us, in God's name, if our dear mistress has no time before dying to put her accounts in order, and arrange her papers. She has services to pay for, and pious works to provide for, and she will be compelled to neglect one or the other. "We know that she will give all her time to our matters, and thus, my Lords, she will neglect her own spiritual welfare. Pray grant her a few days more, my Lords; as our mistress is too proud to ask such a favor for herself, I ask it, in the names of us all, and implore you not to refuse to a few poor servants a favor which your august Queen certainly would not refuse if they could have the honor of laying their petition at her feet."
" Is it true, Madame," Robert Beale inquired, " that you have not yet made your will ? "
" I have not, Sir," the Queen replied.
" In that case, my Lords," said Beale, " it would perhaps be well to grant her a few days' respite."
" Impossible, Sir," replied Lord Shrewsbury," the time is fixed and we have no right to change it even by one minute."
"Enough, Bourgom, enough," said the Queen; "I command you to rise."
Bourgoin obeyed, and Shrewsbury turned to Sir Amyas Paulet, who was behind him.
" Sir Amyas," he said, " we place this woman in your hands; you will look well to her and keep her safely until our return,"